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When Mama went to the hospital 


she said, “P'll be back soon.” But 


soon seemed like forever to her little 
girl. After a while she began to think 
Mama would never come home, to 
brush her hair again or find her 
socks. Not that she cared about her 
hair or her socks—she only wanted 
Mama. 

Then one day Daddy returned 
from a visit to the hospital, and he 
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Mama's in the hospital. 

She went there to have an operation. 
Daddy carried her suitcase and her coat. 
I said, “Don't go, Mama.” 

Mama said, “I'1l be back soon.” 


ay 


IT felt funny when Mama left. 
I drank some milk. 
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I took a walk in the sun. 


I looked up the word “operation” in the dictionary. 
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Today's Tuesday. I want Mama home. 
I want her home now. 
Mama's chair is empty 


and her side of the bed is empty, 
and the scrapbook we're making together 
1s stopped at an empty page. 


I can't visit Mama. Pm not old enough 
to visit in the hospital. 


My best friend is Sarah, 

and her mother has never been in the hospital 
except to have babies. Yesterday, I said to Sarah, 
“How come your mother has never been sick 

in the hospital?” 

Sarah didn't answer. 

I don't want Sarab's mother to be sick. 

I want my mother to be well. 


Mama shouldn't have said she'd be home soon. 

Soon has been over with for a long time. 

I think Mama's never coming back. 

She's never going to brush back my hair again 

or find where 1 put my green socks 

when Pve given up looking. 

I don't care about my hair or my socks. Just Mama. 
I want to show Mama the new magic trick I learned. 
But I don't care about the magic trick. Just Mama. 
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Yesterday I woke up and said, 
“Mama's coming home today! 

I know it. I know it. I know it.” 
But it wasn't so. 


I called Mama up. Her voice sounded slow. 
“Does anything hurt, Mama? Are you sitting up 
when you talk to me?” 


Mama said nothing hurt. 

She said my voice sounded good. 

“P'll make you some presents, Mama. 

Yov'1l have the record of having the most presents 
that anybody ever had in that hospital.” 


After I hung up, 
I made presents from scrap paper and cloth. 


Daddy took them to the hospital after the paste dried. 


If I could go to the hospital, 

I could find out everything for myself. 

I could sneak up the back stairs, 

and put on a doctor's uniform, and get into Mama's room 
by carrying a glass of water or a thermometer 

or a pill or something. 

But I would be the smallest doctor in that hospital, 

and I would get caught and that would make more trouble 
for Mama. 


Maybe if I promise to tell the whole truth 


for the rest of my life, Mama will come back. Maybe she won't. 
What if all of a sudden / got sick. 
I could go to the hospital and get in bed beside Mama. 


But then Daddy would be alone. 
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g home from visiting Mama. 
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Daddy's comin 


I see him walking up the steps. 


He's smiling. A real smile. 


Daddy opens the door. He hugs me. 

“Mama's coming home in three days!” he shouts. 

I shout too. “Three days! Three!” 

Then I ask, “Will Mama be different when she comes back?” 
“Mama will be Mama. The same as always,” Daddy says. 


I run around the house shouting, “Three, three, three!” 
It's now my favorite number. 
Tomorrow my favorite number will be two. 


Pm going to draw a Welcome Home sign and pictures 


y room in the house. 
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Mama, Mama, Mama! 
Mama's coming home! 
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““Guess what, said Rex. I have come to live with you. There is some- 
thing you should know first. 1 am a dog. So began the dialogue between 
Rex, who was actually a boy, and his kind neighbor. Muted orange- 
and-avocado wash drawings complete the understated story that will 
charm young listeners who like to pretend.” —Horn Book 


- GOODNIGHT, ANDREW GOODNIGHT, CRAIG «$ 
Pictures by Mary Chalmers 


“This small picture book reproduces with warmth and'authenticity the 
bedtime scene and conversation of two typical brothers.” 


—School Library Journal 


GLADYS TOLD ME TO MEET HER HERE 
Pictures by Edward Frascino 


“Marjorie Sharmat knows just what ¡cds like to be a small child. Humor, 
warmth, and a familiar city-school: park background make this story 
of two friends very satisfying.” —Commonweal 


